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2 Hymns for the Hymn'2. 


That at his Table we might fir, 
And be iſh'd there 


1 Cor, 11, Wirth theſe —— - - np—_ 


26, Till we in Glory ſhare 
Hymn IL 
1 Johng, | an 
8, 16, art Af Love, my deareſt LORD, 
Cant.$.16, Thou art Al Lovely roo : 
Love 1 at thy Table taſte, 


Pſal.27.4. Thy Lovelineſs I view. 
Ila. 32,3. Thy Divine Beauty, vail'd with Fleſh, 


Wwe Dt ds hes iſtain, 
y mang 

And from Thee hide their Eycs 
Cant. 5. 9, Bur Thou more Lovely art rome 
&c. For all that Thou baſt born : 


Fobn 13. Each Cloud ers off thy Luſtre more, 
ZI, 32- Thee all thy Scars adorn. 


Iſa.63.1,2 Thy Garments tin&tur'd with thy Gore, 
The beſt and nobleſt Dye, 
Plal.g $.2, Our-ſhine the Robes that Princes wear, 
Thy Thorns their Gems our-vie. 


P/.73-25. That I may be all Lowe to Thee, 

Cant, 1. And Lovely like thee too, 

15, 16, O cleanſe me with thy precious Blood, 
Rech.1z.t And me thy Beauty ſhew. 


2 Cor.3.18 
/ My 
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Hymn 3: Lord's Supper. 3 


My former Vows I now renew : Pſal. 119, 
O LORD, as Thou art Mine; 106, 
Behold I give my Heart to Thee, Cant:2.16 - 
For ever I'll be Thine. 
HrmwN II. 


[As the 100 Pſalm.) 
rdolefulNight, _ our dear LORD Fobn 18.1, 
Into the id rerrear, 
To vent his Grief in D——_ and Cries, Luk:22.44 
In Tears, and ina bloody Swear ; 


Thar ne're to be forgorrer Night, 1 Cor, 17. 
When our Redeemer was betray'd ; 23,24, 25. 
Betore his Sufferings he took Bread, 

Gave Thanks,then brake” t, and chus he ſaid, 

Take, ear, this is my Body broke Mat. 26. 
For you upon the Curſed Tree : 26,27,28- 


Perform thjs Ord"nance os I do, 
And when You do 't, remember Me. 


He rook the Cup tos, crown'd with Wine, 
Blefs'd it, and to's —_— faid, 

'Tis the New Teſt'menc a my Blood, 

For you, and many others 


All you, my Friends, muſt drink of this, 
Your Sins Remiffion here you ſee : 
Perform this Ord'nance as 1 do, 
And when you do't, remember Me. 

B 2 Yes, 


4 _ Hymw forthe Hymn. 


Cant. 1. 4 Yes LORD, we will remember Thee, 


ET OaE ming, 
Rev. Wellcal to 
10. "_— Thou art made ours, pom OM 
Pſal. 137. Onr right Hands firſt ſhall loſe their Arr, 
5,6. owT forger to ſpeak or move, 
Before we will forget thy W 
Thoſe Everlaſting Marks of Love. 
1 Cor, 11. We'll thus commemorate thy Croſs, 
26. Unril chou com'ſt on Earth again : 
And, LORD, do thou remember us, 
Rev. 11. And haſte to cake thy Power, nd reign. 
17. 
Hramx IV. 
Pſa!.24-7- ID Ehold the King of Glory firs 
Cant.1,12+ Ar Table with his Gueſts : 
Welcomes them all with gracious Smiles, 
Them all with Daincies feaſts, 
No common Food he here 


John 6. No common Drink 
5$0—$8. For Meat he his Fleth ; for Wine 
Job.19.-34 The Spear his Heart divides. 
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Ler's know, 
Thy Hearr's pure 


Blood was ſpilr. 


$o ſhall our Minds and Voices join 


In Sacred 
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Rom. 8.32, 
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6 Hymns for the Hyma6. (| 


Cu.3-3,44 This Life is hid in God with Chriſt, 
Who tell a * Sacrince _ of 

Heb:2.1 4. By Death'ro conquer us, 

Phil.3.21. Thar we like him might riſe : 


A#+ 2.24, For he ſoonariumph'd ore the Grave, 
A8s 1.g1 And went to Heaven again; - 

ver. 11, There intercedes, -and rhence will come 
Kev.20, 4. Among his Saints to reign. 


Heb.10.37 His Word fays he will ſurely come, 
Rom. 8. Saints for his Coming pray, 
19—22. The whole Creation for it groans, 
Rev. 22. FEv'nſo, LORD, come away. 
20, EE 4 


—_——___— 


OTH BEE HymnN, VI, 

| { As the 100 Pſalm.) 
70b,14.18 Eſcend, Q King of Saints, deſcend ; 
Pſ.51.12. By thy good Spirit's vieal Heart 


Freſh Joys ro every Soul exrend, 
Thar at thy Table finds a Sear. 


; ,.- O Prince of Peace, bleſs thou this Board 
Mat. 18, WithchoſeſweerSmiles which Angelschear; 
Io. Speak Peace unto us ; tell us, LORD, 
Lube 59, We're pardon'd, and are welcome here. 


As Thou our h Souls haſt fed, 
Mat. 5, 6, Onr thirſty Souk Tuſtain'd with Wine ; 
Zohn 6. Nouriſh us with chis heav'nly Bread, 
$5, $$, And with this Sacred Blood of —__ q 
eac 


Hymn 7. Lor®s Supper. 7 


Teach us co waſh our Garments clean Rev.7.14. 
In the pure Fountain of thy Blood ; Zech.13.1 
LORD, whiten them trom every Seain 

I' th' Screams of that All-cleanting Flood. 


Each Sin of ours has been a Thorn, Iſa. $3- 4, 
A c:uel Nail, a Whip, a Spear; * s, 6. 

Ey «&: cle ny facred Fleſh was torn, 

Tacic did thy Soul with Horror tear. 


. 
Yer every Wound of thine does yield Lak.10.34 
A E.ltam for a conrrice 
Which, on the paiutul Sore diſhill d; 
Heak: and allays the rort'ring Smart. 


Amazing Love! 'Tis Infinite ! Eph.3.18, 
No Thought its endleſs Depth can found ; 15. 


*Evcceding Heaven it 1elt tor he, PJ.108.4. 


And tor Extent, the World's vaſt Round. 


LORD, to advance thy Praiſes here, Pſ.$1.15. 
Increaſe our Light, inlarge our Love ; 

And by thy Grace our Souls prepare Rev. %. $- 
For better Songs and Tunes above. 


Hymn VIL 
(ſhare, 


bs ts: who our LORD's great Banquer 
And welcome Places find Mat. 25. 
His Table round, his Praiſes ſound , 30. 


Wirh well-run'd Voice ard Mind. 
EB 4 Re- 
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Heb. 1.6. Whom 
_ 27 ] 
ar. 25+ See 's Head all corn with Thorns, his Face | A 
Cant,z.10, before 
IE, 
q 
Pſ.22. 16. Sce cruel Nails 39's Hands and Feer, V 
Piercing the zxender Veins: * 
See how each Wound the bluſhing Ground 
With precious Tiatfture ftains. t 
I g_— gp 4 
Joh.19.3 ibm gy 
1 Fob.1.7. a —_— re wadd's Gon Sin, 
And alt our Guile is drown'd. 4 
Bur, Oh ! what Terror mak'd his Su, - 
_— 
Mat. 27. e're TY God, he ary'd, 
46. Ko Clef , 
Fubn 10, Thus dy'd the Blefled Son of God, \ 
1o, 11, That we t ever live 
1 Cor.2.g, There, where Bliſs our Souls can wiſh, 
Or can contain, He'll give. d 
Mean ne is Gar 7 
1 Cor, 11, - At's Table he dif} 
26. Thar {6 [ove Our Sa may woe 
And Tongues to fing his Praiſe. 
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Hymn VIIL 


MY» Soul, bor old chy nablect | Powers, Pſ.r04.1, 
Awake wy T and P, 
uk wy Feud a Tho _ 


All char's wink es deans grants <" 103, 


WR And of lie tens, thu. us. 
Who can farbear ro ſing ? 3, 4+ 


A Name vile Men ſhall one day dread, 16, 17. 


As now the Devils fear : Jam. 2.19. 
Mai.8.29. 
Kev. 11, 
12. 
Moſt dear to them by ſtrongeſt Ties Cant. 1."3, 
Of his Redecming Love, | 
Which by a chouſend Torment try'd, 
Did always conſtanc prove. 
Fob.10.11 


—— —— — 


o Hy for the Hymn g. 
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Heb.2.14- Tz and Death, and Hell, 


Als 1. 3. And in bright Triumph did aſcend 
His Throne above the Skies. 


Fude 14-, Thence in due time he will rerurn, 
I Theſſ. 4- With a Celeſtial Train 
16, 17. TS and among 


Thoſe ſhining Legions reign. 


Hymn TIX. 
Heb.ro.1y 


Pſal.2.11. wy mer} ge oy, 
Platt. YT And with a filial Fear, ing Jo 


LORD, we thy Majeſty addreſs, 
Ver. 22. And to thy Seat draw near. 


Gen.18.25 For Thou, Great Judg of all the Earth, 
Heb.4.16, Now on a Throne of Grace, 
Pſal.80.1. Berween the wondring Cherubs Wings 


Reveal'ſt thy glorious Face. 


Rom.8.34- Behold thy Son ex thy ri t Hand, 
i 
Heb.1 2.24 EE curtin, 
And for our Pardon pleads. 


Ja. 53. 5. Ah cruel Sins, how odious now, 
And how deſorm'd are they, 

Dan.g. 25. While in that Crimſon Fountain 'we 
Their monſtrous Hew ſurvey ! 


Theſe 


eſc 


Hymn 10. Lord's Supper. - 


Theſe wich black Horror fill'd his Mind, Mat. 25. 
Ihrag'd his Wounds with Pain : 38 
Theſe rent his trembling Heart with Grief, P/.22.14. 


And all his Blood did drain. 
Tho theſe our Crimes all teſtify  Jer1447- 
Our crying Guilt aloud ; Gen.18.21 


LORD, do not vail thy ſhining Face Lam. 
Within an angry Cloud, © _- 


Let thy Love's Rays arrrat from us Luke 7. 
A Penitential Dew ; ; | « 38, 47. 


Then tho our Sins have numerous been. + ,P/.40.12, 
Like Sands upon rhe ſhore ; 

Peace like a River floats our Souls, I[4-48. 18. 
And Sins are ſeen no'more. 


Hymn X. 


[As the 100 Pſalm.) 
N grateful ye Saints, diſplay - £þ». 3-12, 
| Er hoſe Flane infp _ —_— ke 
&, W eV. 5s Yo 


Tho we on Earth can't ſing like them, Pal. 103. 
Ler's raiſe Him in CR : 20,21,22, 


A fervent Mind, that breathes his Praiſe 1 Sam.16, 


With ſammering Lips, He'll nor dildain. 7. 


Iſa. $3. 10. Thy Love ; tor thou <1dſt pleaſure rake 
In brui' ng «hy Beloved 
| . hed 


% 


x Cor. 15. And Thee, dear Saviour, we adore, 

56. Who didſt endure <h' invenom'd Sring 

Gel.3.13- Of rn and dreadful Curie 
Juſtice provok'd by Sin could bring, 


every 
P(. 63+ 3+ Dearer than Life, more ſtrong than Death, 
Cant.8.6. Flowing in Streams of Blood and Tears. 


Zech.1 3.1. To bathe our Souls, defil'd by Sin, 
LORD, we this 
Luk,10.34 To heal our Hearts we ſeek 

The Sovereign Balam of thy Blood. 


Iſe. $5. 1. This is a Livi Scream, from whence 
—_— new Lite derives ; 


Pſal.23-5. _ "Ge facred Oil of Joy, 
hich the paor drooping Spirit revives. 


al.24.7. 
_— Lg er) rn ee HY 


Iſa. $9+ 2+ Let nor our Sins wb om Face, 
Job —————— haſt found. 
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foymn nn. Torts vopper 13 
Hymn XI, 
[As the 25 Palm.) 
- nd Glory in el + ft, 
A 
To th' God of Peace, who ſent from Heaven nts, 
His own beloved Chrift, Plal. 2. 2, 
To be an made 
_ Logo Loo Ja.$3. 10, 
On mou pſig Sm vere a, Ver. 6. 
For them a 
Such Tormenrs he endur'd 
"Thar Ne hith might be ſecur'd ores 
© Ja. 
| To "4 for evermore. 14. $3-3:4 
Hurri'd from Bar t& Bar mY "EL 
ReviTY by Aires Men of Wear? Luk.23.19 
With Pilate's Scourges bruis'd. Mat. 24. 
bw gm Face _ 
Wi was 4d; Mat.-27, 
Thar Vifge, full of Hexv'nly Grace, 5g, 0 
With his own Blood was {tain'd. : 
oy on wy on Tree, Mat. 27. 
and cry'd ; > 
| and in z rand ks ay 46, 50 


Languiſh'd « ik, td dy'd. 


=» 
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14 Hymns for the Hymn 12. 
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Heb.2.14+ Bur dying left a Wound 
Gen.z.15- On the Old Serpent's Head, 

For which no Cure cane're be found ; 
Mat. 2%. And ſoon roſe from the Dead : 


Ats 1.5, Then did to Heav'n aſcend, 

10, Thar we might thicher go 
Joh.14-2. Where Love and alin hone pe ane, 
1 Cor.13-8 Where Joys no Changes know. 
Rev.21.4+ 


Hymn XII 


Racious Redeemer, how Divine, 
The bjett of —_ - 
Rev. 5. Su th" Songs 
wutx. Of Blefled Spirits above. 


Join in the ſacred Harmony, 
Iſa. 7.14. Saints here on Earth below, 
Mat.1.23 To praiſe Immanuel, from whole Name 
Cant.1.3- All fragrant Odors flow. 


Phil.2.5,7 He left his Crown, he left his Throne 
By his Great Father's ſide; 
Wore Thorns, ſuſtain'd a heavy Croks, 
And on't was crucity'd. 


Gal. 3, 13, His was the Torment, his the Curle 

14. Tho all the Guile was ours : 

Lev. 14. To deanſe us, on our Leprous Souls 
His Vital Blood he pours. 


hed £ 


Hyran 13. Lord's Supper 6 5 


Behold how every Wound of his 
Luke 10, 


A precious diſtils, 
Which heals the Scars that Sin had made, 34. 
With Joy the Sinner fills, 
(Grace 


Thoſe Wounds are Mouths that preach his Job.r2. 32 
The Charatters of Love ; 


I, 
The Seals of our expeted BliG RomBas. 
In Paradiſe above. 
We ſee thee at thy Table, _ 
By Faith, wich great 2 Cor. $.7. 


Bur ſhall have fuller Joys, w n Faith 
Is wholly curn'd to Sight. 


HymxN XIIL 
ORD, how Divine 's this Gitr of tine, Rom. 5. 8. 
The Goſj 
givt thy a, hy thy oaly One, 

A Ranſom for thy Foes. | Rom.$.10. 
And Chriſt we find, with ready Mind, FJobn 10. 
Himſelf does treely give, I1, 15. 
An Offering whole, and Soul, 1 Pet. 2. 

To make dead Sinners live. 24. 
Iſa.$3.10, 
The Spirit Divine, for this Deſign, 
Lights on him like a Dove: Mat.3.16. 
The Three in One agree, 1 John 5. 
In this-great At of Love. % 


Juſtice 


16s Tyne forthe Hymns 


P[.85.10, Juſtice eat GRE Br hott fave place 
ith equal Splendor 
1 ae WH ft er 
Bleft Saviour, we deny 
-r=Frs An Offering wok, [= 20004 
ym yn — #—_ 


Since chow for us Gat bear 2 Crols 


— LOC. -y. jy Oe 
* IP us Praldis © how high! 


Hymx XIV. 
mY rai 
Ram6.23, Ls in tute ra Cab 
Rom.3.19. Of Mllecies on _ 
And wretched Mari was ev be 


2 Pet.2.17 Into Ecernal Darkack hurl'd, 


Mar.9.44, Where the tottnetxing Worm, that gras 
46, 48. Th inrged Conlcience te expires; 
Rev. 20. Where Torr'ring Brimſtone always 

To, 15. The ne're to be extinguiſh'd- Fires : 


Gen. 3. uh, When Julie THe -% 
of v re the Sinner's 

1 Tim.2.5. The Ser of God fheps if, and ſta 

| The Nortal Stroke, and chus he ſaid: 
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Hymn 14. Lord's Supper. 17 


Tho all the Offerings Men can bring Pſal.go.S. 


Can'r for one ſingle Crime atone ; Ver. 7. 
O God, I come rodo thy Will, Heb. 10, 
I'll bear their numerous Sins alone * - 4—10, 
The humane Narure I'll afſume, Heb.2.16: 
Humane Infirnftries I'll wear Mat. 4. 2: 


Hunger, and Thirſt, and Wearineſi, Job. 4.6,7. 
Sorrows, and Pains I'll freely bear. Heb.g.1 5. 


ches, tho they'll break my Heart, Pſ59.20. 


I am reſolv'd ro undergo: I/a.53. 10. 
I'll ſuffer all that's on me laid Plala 2 
By God above, or Men below, 12—18, 
Tho all th' Infernal Powers conſpire Mat. 4. t. 
My Great Defign ro overthrow ; Luk,22.53 


Through Showers of firy Darrs from Hell, Eph.5.15, 
f:nd through Death's horrid Vale Fit go. Pal. 23.4. 


Thus faid, the Father ſoon reply'd, 
Content : I have a Ranſom found ; Job 33-24: 
Dear Son, to ſave the ruin'd World, 
Ev'n thee I with Delight ſhall wound. Iſa.53-1%- 


Go execute thy brave Reſolve; 


Thy Sufferings ſhall rewarded be : Ver.11,12, 
_ Thou ſhale redeem, the reſt : 
Shall all at laſt be judg'd by Thee: AZ.17.31: 


How precious are theſe Thoughts. of thine, Pal. 139. 
How glorious, LORD, theſe Atts of Love | 17, 18. 


For theſe we fing tliy Praiſe below, 
For theſe Thou'rs berter prais'd above. Revs. 11, 
. C HrxxN 12, 


18 Hymns for the Hymn 15. 
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Hymn XV. 


: | Ba many Miracles of Love, 

Col. 1. 26 What Myſteries of Grace 

27s Has th' Ever-bleſied Jeſus ſhown 
To Adam's finful ! 


That he ſhould humbly condeſcend 
Rom. 8. 3. Our mortal Fleſh ro wear; 
Mat. 8.17. Our Sickneiles, and Sorrows roo, 
And numerous Sins ro bear ! 


Was 't not enough, thou Holy One, 
To lay afide thy Crown, 
Phil. 2.7. And, in a Servants Form, on 
To wander up and down ? 


Foh.11.33 Was 't not enough with Sighs and Teas 
& ver.zs. Our Miſeries to deplore, 

Mat. 11, To teach us by thy blameleſs Life ? 

29, 30. Bur wouldſt Thou ſtill do more ? 


Whence is this unexampled Love 
To wretched Human kind ? 
Exk 16. What to attra&t thy Heart couldſt Thou 
5, 6 In loathſom Sinners find, 


Iſ2.53-4,5 Thar, loaded with our Sins and Pains, 
Pſal.23-4 Thou through Death's Vale wouldit go, 

P/.16.11. That we'made Innocent and Free, 

Mat,7.14. The way of Life might know ? 


Wor« 


To 


Th 


Hymn 16. Lord's Supper. 19 


. 


Worthy art thou, O Lamb of God, Rev.$.13. 


Among thy Saints to retgn, 
Who to redeem them by thy Blood, 


Waſt once an Offering ſlain. 


_— - — = _ - — 


Hymn XVL 


OW fieer, how bequteous is the Place, P84. 1,2 
Where God his Preſence grants ; 
His pious Children fitting round P). 128. 3: 
His Tab!” as Olive-Planrs ! 


To them he cries, My welcome Friends, Cant. 5. 1 « 
Ear of this Feaſt of mine; 

Come, my Beloved, freely drink Prov.g. 5. 
Of this my mingled Wine. 


LORD, we accept thy bounreous Treat 
With Wonder, Joy, and Love: 

O may we in thy Houſe have place, Plal.27. 4 
And ne're from thence remove. 


Here ler our Faith ſtill feed on Thee, 


The only Food Divine , Fohn 6. 
To Faith thy" Fleſh is Mear indeed, $0, &c, 
Thy che Nobleſt Wine : 
wy m—_— thar ing . Juice 1 7ob. 1.7, 
bevy py y 


To hedAS L-Sinner's bleeding Hearr, Luk,10.34 
And chear his drooping Mind. 


C 2 Fere 


no Hymns for the Hymn 17, 


* 


1 Cor. 13. Here we rejoice to fee thy Love 
12. Through Figures, and in part; 

Bur how much greater Joy wil't be 
1 Joh.z-2. Ty ſee thee as thou art / 


Hymn XVIL 


[ As the 100 Pſalm. ] 
Mic. 6. 6. Herewith ſhall I a finful Worm 
Jehovah's Sandtu'ry draw nigh ? 
With what Oblations ſhall I bow 
Before the Throne of God moſt High? 


Shall I Burne-Offerings to him bring, 

J'er. 7. Calves taken from their tender Dams? 
Will God be pleas'd, it I ſhould fhay 
A thouſand and a thouſand Rams ? 


Shall I upon his Altar pour 

Rivers of Oil ten thouſand times, 

Or my Firſt-born an Offering make, 
. To cxpiate my odious Crimes ? 


Pal. 40.6. No——God is fo incens'd by Sin, 

P(. $1; 16. Such Offerings af would be in vain, 
Too mean to fave the guilry Soul, 
And purge it from 1o toul a Stain. 


With broken Heart and fervent Crics, 
Heb-6.18. Dear JESUS, to thy Croſs I fly ; 

Tho other Refuge fail, on Thee 
Heb.7.25. My Soul with Safery can rely. 


— FRY 
_— 


Hymn 18, Lord's Supper. 21 
_— R 


The Blood that iflu'd from thy Wounds, 

Becomes both Oil and *Wine to ours ; Luk.10.34 

No Eaſe, until chy Hand this Balm 

Into the wounded Conſcience pours, Job 34.29. 
' 


As at thy Table we behold 
Thy All-ſufficiene Sacrifice, 
Ler's feel che Virrue of thy Blood, Iſa. $3. 5. 
Which heals, and chears, and purifies. ob.5, 54, 
1 foh.1.7. 
So while our Feer ſtand in thy Courts, 4 
/ To Thee, O God, our Lite and Joy, Pſal.43.4. 
We'll bring the Sacrifice of Praiſe, P/.115.17 
In Praiſe our Hearts and Tongues employ. P/.103.1, 


Hymn XVIIL 
O LORD, how ſhall we frame a Song Job37.15, 
To celebrare thy Fame ! 20, 


Our higheſt Flights are all roo low 
To reach thy Loftier Name. 


Yer ſhould the Objefts of thy Grace 
Thy Praiſes ceaſe to ſhour, 

To cenſure ſuch Ingratirude, Luk, g.40 
The Stones would ſoon cry our. ; 

Whar's finful Man, that coward him P[.144+3s 
Thy render Heart ſhould move, 

To draw him from the Gaxes of Hell 
Wirth charming Bands of Love ! Hol. 11. 4. 


C 3 A 


. 
A Love, by many Sorrows try'd, 


Cant. 8. And many a paintul Wound, = 
ench'd by 


6, 7% Whoſe Flame could not be qu 
Could by no Floods be drown'd ; 


No mt by all thoſe Streams of Blood, 
John 19.2, Which on thy Croſs did meet 
Ver. 34. From thy pierc'd Heart, and bleeding Head, 
Pſ.22.16. And wounded Hands and Feet. 


Ejh.z.18. A Love whoſe Wonders far tranſcend 
Exod. 25, The reach of Humane View ; 
i9, 20, Whoſe MyſPries the inquiring Crowd 
Eph.z.lo. Of Cherubs look into. 
1Pet.1.12 
O happy Men who taſte this Grace, 
1 Pet.2.3- Which Angels fo admire ; 
2 Cor.4.12 And feel the Shines of cliat bright Face, 
Which they ro ſee defire ! 


Bur when all Myſtich Trurhs ſhall be 
Plac'd in a clearer Light ; 
i Cor. 12. Whar Joy ! Chriſt Face to Face to ſee 
12, Wirh a more piercing Sight ! 


HYMN 


Hymns for the Hyma 18, 


| M41 


” ” A 


Hyman 19. Lord's Supper, 


HymN XIX, | 
| 
ING Hallelujah to our LORD, I 
& Who n.bly entertains John 6.35. 
His Friends with Lread ot Lite, and Wine wer.50,Xc. ( 


That 1iTu'd trom his Veins. 


He gave lis Body to be broke, 

And unto Dearh to }leed ; Jobn 6.53. 
That we his Sacred Blood might drink, 

And on his Fleth mighe tecd. 


A birter Cup, with Terror fill'd, Luk.22.42 
© He drank off tor our fake ; 
©] That we might of thoſe heav'nly Sweers 


His Table yields, partake. 
As when he ſuffer'd, he became 


Both Sacrifice and Prieſt : Heb.9.26. 
So ar his Supper he is both Lube 22. 
Th' Inviter, and the Feaſt. 19, 20. 
We ſup with him, and'on him too, Rev.3-20, 

Art's Table he preſides 


As Ruler of the Feaſt, his ſhare Cant.1.12. 
To every Soul divides. | 


- uw = 
= 


While he Love's Banner here diſplays Cant. 2. 4- 
O're our Triumphant Heads, 

Sin dies, and Grace revives, and ſoon —Cant.1.12- 
Its preciaus Odor ſpreads. 


C 4 Nor 


24 Hymns for the Hymn 20. 


Nor are our Pleaſures bounded here, 
For he's gone to prepare 
7oh. 14. 2. Manſions, where Heavenly Manna ſhall 
Rev.2.17. Be our Eternal Fare. 


—_— 


HymN XX, 


[ As the 25 Pſalm. 
Enk.2.14- (2 ts God on high, 
Good Will to Men below : 
If chus the Friendly Angels c:y, 
Mortals may well do fo, 


Thoſe Spirits, free = Sin, 
Heb.g.14. No bloody Offering 
Ver. 22. No, 'rwas for Men, ode uilry been, 
Our Saviour came to bleed. 


Luke 2.13- Yet the kind Heav'nly Hoſt 
; Wirth ſhouring rend the Sky, 
2 Pet. 2.4. Glad that the Thrones, their Fellows loſt, 
Heb.2.16. Redeem'd Men ſhall fupply. 


What good, what welcome News ! 
Luak.2.1c, What wondrous Love is here ! 
Rom. 5. 8. That God his Only Son ſhould bruiſe, 
Ja.$3.10, So Lovely, and fo _ 


That poor Apoſtare Man 
John 14, In Heav'n might ever dwel, 
2, 3» Who with wild Fury headlong ran 
Mat.7:13, The way that to Hell, 


Wool 


—— 


Hymn 20, Lord's Supper. 25 


— 


Dear LORD, wich what Surprize 

Do we thy Suffering erace; (Cries, Eph.z.18, 
And mark thy Wounds, thy Groans, thy 19. 

Thy Sorrows; and Diſgrace ! 


For all this haſt Thou born Iſa.$3-4,5 
To expiare our Guile : 

Thy Fleſh ro heal our Sores was corn, 
Thy Blood to cleanſe us ſpilt, 

Thy Shame deſerves Renown, Phll. 2. 
Thy Crofs a Princely Throne ; 8—11, 
Well thou becom'ſt a Reged On Crown, Heb. 2. 9+ 
Who wor'ſt a thorny one. Mat. 27. 

29% 
And one day Thou our King 
, In Glory wile appear, 2 Theſſ. 1. 
And Troops of Sainrs and Angels bring, 7- 
T* anend thy Triumph here. Jude 14. 
Glory to God an High, Luk.2.14. 
G _ to Men below : 
if Friendly _ ay, 
bp may well do 


HYMN 


"26 Hymns for the Hyma 21, 


Hymn XXIT, 


[As the 100 Pſalm.) 
Mat. 25. _— Supper ro GerthJemane 
36. Away our bleſled LURD did haſte ; 
Thither let's foilow Him, and ſee 
How he begins of Deagh co taſte. 


P[.10.12. He ſaw of Sins an endleſs Scrow!l, 
Iſa. 1. 18. Millions of Sins of Crimſon Red, 
I/a. 53. 5. All meering on his ſpotleſs Soul, 
While he ſtoud charg'd in Sinners ſtead. 


2 Cor.$.11 He knew the Terrors of the LORD, 
Rom.6.23. The Cenſures of his Righteous Law 
Gen. 3. 24. Naked the bright avenging Sword, 


And brandiſh'd o're his Head he ſaw. , 


Mat. 26. Horror and Anguiſh on him ſeize, 

38. His Soul's bow'd down with mortal Fears ; 
Heb. 5. 7. He cries out, as his Gricts increaſe, 
Luk.22.44 Swears Drops of Blood, weeps Floods of 


Bur who can tell how much he felr 
Gal. 3. 13. On that Curs'd Tree whereon he dy'd ; 
Pjal. 22. While's Heart like flowing Wax did melt, + 
14, 15. His Strength was like a Porſherd dry'd ? 


There, as his panting Body hung, 
Luk.22.53 The Powers of Darkneſs all combin'd, 
Eph.6.16. Their flaming Arrows at him flung, 
Heb.2.18., To fill with thouſand Wounds his Mind. 


Men, 


- 


Hymn 22. Lord's Supper. 


» A 


Men, by whoſe cruel Hands he bled 
Ungrateful Men, for whom he dy'd, 
As void of Piry as of Dread, 
Blaſpheme him, and his Pains deride. 


His very Friends, like rimorous Sheep, 


Are ſcatrer'd from theic Shepherd now : 


His Father's Anger wounds him deep, 
And down to Death all makes him bow. 


No Pains, no Coſt our God would ſpare, 


Revolred Sinners to regain ; 
That they might Robes of Glory wear, 
And with him in his Kingdom reign. 


Praiſe him ye Angels round his Throne, 


Who us in Thought and Mighr excel; 
Praiſe him, his Servanes every one, 
Who in theſe lower Regions dwell. 


L — 


Hymn XXIL 


Y Blefled Saviour, is thy Love 
So grear, ſo tull, 1o tree ? 
Fehold I give my Love, my Hearr, 
My Lite, my All, co Thee. 


I love Thee for the glorious Worth 
In thy Great Self I ſee: 

I love Thee for that ſhameſul Croſs 
Thou haſt cndur'd for me. 


ASs 2.27 
Ver. 39* 
Mat. 27. 


39=43- 


Mat. 25. 
31. 

Ver. $6. 
Mat. 27. 
46. 

i Pet.1.1s8 
Rev. 7.9. 

Ver. 14. 

Rev.5.10. 


P[.103.20 
P/.134-1. 


28 Hymns for the Hymn 22F55, 


ee EE ee EEE 
— — 
—— 


h.1s.12 No Man of ter Love can boaſt 
Jobatg.ty Than for Flis Friend rodie ; 
Rom.s. 10, Bur for thy Enemies thou waſt ſlain ; 
What Love with thine can vie ! 


Phil. 2.6, Tho in the very Form of God, 

Heb. 1.3. With brighteſt Glory crown'd, 
Fohn 1.14. Down thou didſt ſtoop ro rake our Fleſh, 
Heb.z.1s, Beſieg'd with Troubles round. 


Rom. 8, 3. Thou wouldſt like wretched Man become 

Heb.4.15, In every thing bur Sin; 

2 > hq That we as like ro Thee might be, 
As we wnlibe have been. 


Phil, 2, $, Like Thee in Faith, in Mecknefs, Love, 
2 Cor,z.18 In every beaureous Grace ; 
From Glory. unto Glory chang'd, 
As we behold thy Face. 


Cant,1, O LORD, I'll rreaſure in my Soul 
3, 4- The Mem'ry of this Love : 
And rhy Dear Name ſhall ſtill rome 
A gratetul Odor prove, 


Pſal.16.3. Thy Friends, the Excellent on Earth, 
Shall be my grear Delight : 

P/al. 1. 2. And when alone, I'll make thy Law 

P/.119g.99 My Study Day and Night. 


Pſal.84.1. Where Thou doſt pitch thy Tent,and where 


Pſal. 25,8. Thy Honout dergns ro dwell, 
Pſal. 29.9. There I'll fix mine, and there refide, 
There thy Love's Wonders tell, 


— —__ * 


= Hymn 23. Lord's Supper. 29 ; 


There of thy Love full Draughes I'll rake, Cant. 2. 5- 
To chear this Heart of mine ; Cant. 1. 2+ 
Thy Love, more fragrant and more ſweet 

Than Bowls of Generous Wine. 


Hymn XXIIL 


[As the 100 Pſalm. 


8 7 LORD a Banquer has prepar'd, Iſe.55.1,2. 
And to't each hungry Soul invites ; 


Whom He at's holy Table meets, Cant.1.12. | 
To bleſs with moſt refin'd Delights. 4 
The Grape's pure Blood, and Flower of Dent. 32. : 
He fitly uſes to deſcribe (Wheat 14. ; 
The Heavenly Bread Believers car, John $8. 44 
The Sacred Wine which they umbibe. $3—58. : 
Salem's Great Prince, Melchizedecl, .4 
| Prieſt of an Order moſt Divine, Gen.14-18. y 


+ The Conquering Patriarch met, and fed P/. 110. 4- | 
His weary Troops with Bread and Wine : 


After his Order Chriſt a Prieſt, / Heb.$.10- 


' Theother's Antitype, and Lord, Ch. 6. 20. ; 
For Bread his Body gives, 
And does for Wine his Blood afford. 


” «A Oo ootcc ol tt. oo tk was 


This Blefled King of Righteouſnefs, Heb.7.1, 2 
This Prince of Peace, his Saints to feed, 
Victorious Saints thar tollow him, Rom.8.37. | 
Was willing ev'n to Death to bleed. E Join 6.5t. 

rom . 


\ 30 Hymns for the Hymn 24. 


_———— 


Col. 3. 4- From.Thee alone our Spirirual Lite 
John 6, We did at firſt, O LORD, derive ; 
32, 33- By Thee, the true and living Bread, 
Gal.2.20. Our Souls are daily kept alive. 


2 Cor. 5. Andto Thee we reſolve co live, 


15. Whoſe Grace will ſtill our Life ſuſtain ; 


1 Theſſ. 4- So we art laſt ſhall live with Thee, 
16, 17. With Thee Erernally ſhall reign. 


Hymn XXIV. 


Pſal.95.1, QING to Jehovah a new Song, 
oy g Sing all wich pious Mirth ; 


Pſ.g5.11, Rejoice and ſhour, ye Heavens above, 
And be thou glad, O 


Rom. 8. 3. The God of Grace ſent down his Son 
With finful Men to dwell, 

John 8. To draw the wretched Caprives back 

34, 36. Ev'n from the Jaws of Hell. 


Heb. 9g. So hainous were our Crimes, ſo great 
9-—12, Our Guilr ; char noching leſs 

1 Pet, 1; Than the Effuſion of his Blood 

18, 19. Could purchaſe our Releaſe. 
Heb.10.19 


1 Theſſ. 1. His Blood his Father's Wrath oneh, . 


IC, Quenches Internal Fire, 

1 Cor. 15. Diſarms Death of its venomous 5 

$5, $6,57- Makes Hell's black Troops retize. 
Heb,2.14- 


MY ES IO Een a annt © 


He 


Ti 


Hymn 24. Lord's Supper. 


$1 


He gain'd this Vietory alone, 
We in the Triumph ſhare ; 

He wore our Thorns, that we with Him 
Might Crowns of Glory wear. 


Thy Love, O LORD owr Righteouſneſs, 
All Knowledg does rranſcend ; 
Divinely Free, adhd knows no Bounds ; 
and knows no End. 


Iſa. 63 3+ 


Rev. 7. 9. 
& 2. 10. 


Fer. 23. 6. 
Epb.2.18. 
Pſal. 136. 
1, &c. 


May Peace and Joy, from this thy Grace, "Phil. 4+ 7 
bound : 


In all our Souls abo 
So while our King at Table fits, 
Our Tongues his Praiſe ſhall found. 


Of the bleſt Fruirs of Paradiſe 
Thou giv'ſt us here a taſte ; 

Bur wiſely for us doſt reſerve 
The beſt Wine to the laſt. 


COIN Day, when we 
-— pm den here 
Ami Heavenly Eden, w 
Our Bliſs ſhall be complear. 


Cant.1.12. 
Ver. 4+ 


Epheſ. 1. 
13, 14- 


John 2.10. 


Rev.2.1 Te 
Ver. 7 


HYMN 


Of 
| 


32 Hymns for the Hymn 2 5+ 


Hymn XXV, 


Pſal. 8. &= thy Created Works, O LORD, 
In Earth and Heaven above ; 

Pſ.107.8, And all thy Works of Providence 

15,21,31. Speak Thee a God of Lore, 


1 John 4. wo 2 ho 
10, Adam's guilry Seed, 

io udly proclaim to all the World, 
& 4- 8,16. | That God i Love indeed. 


To Objedts worthy of thy Wrath 
Rom. 5. Thy boundleſs Love exrends ; 
8, 10. Thou 'rt kinder ro thy Enemies 
Foh.15.13 Than Men are to their Friends, 


Eph. 1. 4, Love drew the Model of our Bliſs 

$, 6, 7+ In the Decrees Divine, 
Condutts the Work, and will at length 

John 13.1, Compleat the Vaſt Deſign. 


Love brought Heav'n's Heir down from hi: 
Mat.1.23. Into a Virgin's Womb; (Throne 


Faſten'd him to a Curſed Tree, 
Foh.15.13z And laid him in a Tomb. 


In's Words, his Deeds, his Sufferings too, 
_ 31. _ _ - ym a BY 


RES ny gn, 
Jon me Theough which was drain'd. 
His 


3A «Ss 


P_ F< T7. ©. wt ET ALS 


Hymn 26. Lord's Supper. 33 


Hig Love as freely renders now 


Me... pp Blood, Fobn 61, 

broken , to our Souls wil . 

The belt and 1weeteſt Food. __ 

Love carry'd him up to his Throne, Job.16.17 
There to us room ; 

And Love will bring him down again "\ Heb.g.28. 
Art laſt, ro rake us home. 1 Theſſ. 4. 

a 7 
Hymn XXVL 


[As the 100 Pſalm.) 
H* Thou, my Soul, thy Saviour view'd A#; 5,30, 
As on the Croſs he hung and bled ? 
Haſt ſeen his Bruiſes, Wounds, and Tears, Heb.s.7,8. 
Seen him bow down his dying Head ? 


Haſt heard how rudely he was jeer'd Mat. 27. 
By them that made him groan and die ? 39—43- 
Heard him amidſt their cruel Scoffs, 

Ev'n rend the Heavens with his Cry, Mat. 27. 


Thar doleful Cry, My God, my God, Ver. $0. 
0 why haſt thou me now forſook / 

Haſt mark'd the Anguiſh of His Words, 

The mortal Horror of his Look ? 


All this is much, yer 'ris not A 
Bur Thou no proper Terms find, J14.53.10, 
T' expreſs the Tormenrs of his Soul, 
The iawurd Breifts of bis dint, 


wy 4 


+ - <S 


— —< —- .oaoou. 
o 


10. Hyws: for the Hymn 27. 


All this and more than 
Canſt rell or think, om — A_ 
Iſe. $3- 6 epony —S 1 * penny Wrath, 
OT 


Phil. 3. —_ and Profs ro me 
\. Bur my dear d: 
Cant. 2. 3 Under the Shodow of his Gro 


: [ As the 25 Pſalm.) 
Mebv4. 6. ORD, 
aw 1 To thee thy _ ; 
29.9. For _ every one 


Hymn 27. Lord's Supper. 


35 
Thy Table they draw near, Cant. $5. L 
And thy kind Welcomes meet ; 
John 6.55. 
IM 
Ar this kind Feaſt of 
While by our Sins ro Thee Mat. 26. 
We fill'd a birter Cup, Fs 
Thou mad'ſt this Noble Treat, that we 27. 34- 
Night at thy Table ſap. & 26. 26, 
May Joy, wich humble Fear, Pſal.2.11. 
A true jon raiſe 
In all who are afſembled here, 
To celebrate chy Praiſe. 
So while thy Courrs reſound P/.84.10, 
With we ſhall conteſs 
That no ſuch Pleaſure's ro be found 
In Tents of Wi 
And if ſuch Feaſts as this Pſal. 36. 
Yield ſo much Sweer below, 7,8. 
Whar Joys ſwim in choſe Floods of Blifs, Pſc16.11, 


Which ar thy right Hand flow ? 


D 2 


HYMN 


Hymns for the Hymn 28. 


Hymn XXVIII 


PJ. $1.17. LORD, Thou doſt a broken Heart 
And contrite Mind approve, 
And wile the humble Penitent ' 
Receive with Smiles of Love. 


Pſal.2.1 1, Teach us wel entnansn, 


And in thy Grace rejoice 
Pſ.130.4. To mix Confeſſions ot our Guilr 
With a Thankſgiving Voice. 


70h.16.8, Lex thy free Spirit's Convincing Power 
9, 10,11; Induce us to repent; 

1 706.2. 20 That Holy Oil will ſoften Rocks, 

Ads 2.37. Make flinty Hearts relent: 


Joh.14.16 Let that Reviving Comforter 

Eph.1.13- Seal ro us pard'ning Grace ; 

1s. $9. 2. Nor let the Sins we loath, eclipſe 
The Luftre of thy Face. 


1 7ob,2.1. Behold our Glorious Advocare 
Ar thy right Hand inthron'd, 

Heb.g.26, Who by the Offering of Himſelf 
Has tor them all acon'd. 


He for our great and numerous Sins 
J2.53-3,4+ Did numerous Torments bear, Z 
For them the Scourges, Thorns, and Nails, 
Kis Fleſh did rudely tear. 


Rivers 


mY 


£ 


ymn 29. Lord's Supper. 37 


Rivers of Blood ran from his Wounds; P[.22.14. 
His Eyes wept mournful Showers ; Heb. 5. 7: 


And all this Pata and Griet he felr ; 
O For Crimes cntirely ours. I'a.53-5,6; 
LORD, ſince our Pardon coſt io dear, 1 Pet. 1, » 
Yer comes to us ſo tree, 18; 19, 
Whence 1s it chat our narrow Souls 
Shew no more Love to Thee ? 
May this Endearing Grace of Thine 
2 A powerful Motive rrove, Lutkcr. 47; 
Vi To make us love and ferve Thee more, 
Who us ſo much doſt love: 1 Car 5.20 
| | HyrmN XXIX, 


[As the 100 Pſalm. Y] 
Ternal Father, how Divine, 
.; How Noble is this Gitt of Thine ! ; 
That Thou ſhouldſt ſend thy only S0n, Rom.8.22: 


Thy well-beloved; Holy One ; Mat. 3.17 

The worthieſt Objett of thy Love, Prov.3.31 

To leave his Throne and Crown abave, Phil. 2. 6; 
Y To dwell with Mortals here below, 7, 8. 

And Death for them to undergo ! 


And Thou, Bleſt Saviour, whodidſt come Prov.8.3t. 
$0 freely from thy Heav'nly home, Pjal.zo.Sz 
To make thy Self 8 Sacrifice +. 8. 
For thy unworthy Enemics 

ÞD 3 How 


— 


—— _—_ 


z$ Hm for the Hyma 29. 


How full of Wonder is thy Love ! 

Jobn 17.5. That Thou ſhouldſt kindly chooſe ro move 
From thy illuſtrious Palace, where 
The Heav'nly Hoſt did Thee revere ! 


Iſa.5. com- Where Flaming Seraphs bow'd before 
d with Thy Awful Sceprer, ro adore 
obn 12. Thy Holy Holy Holy Name, 
37—42- And thy PerfeQtions to proclaim 


Thar all this Glory Thou ſhouldſt leave, 
Heb.10.20 A Vail of humane Fleſh receive, 
Ia. 53- Tolivein Grief and Miſery, 

And after all ro bleed and dic ! 


Gal.z.13. To die a Death ti moſt accurſt, 

+ Phil. 2. 8. And of all Deaths the very wort ; 
Mat. 27. To be with lingring Tormens ſlain, 
28—31. Abus'd with Scoffs and vike Diſdain! 


And all for fintul Us, that we 
x Cor, 1, Holy and happy roo mighr be ; 
30. And with Thee in thy Kingdom reign, 
Rev, 20.6. When Thou, dear LORD, thalt come again ! 


HYMN 


Hymn zo. Lord": Soppiy. 


Hymn RRXR, 


OU char the Holy JESUS 
Y orders 4c reno Cart, 1, 46 
The great Archirvements of his Graces ' 
In thankful Verſe proclztim. 


True, they the higheſt Thoughes furpab, 


_ I. expreſt ; = Eph. 3.18, 
et ſomething of 'em you I 

and wonker cur che reſt. | " 
Remember all his mighry Deeds, 

And all his too, Phil. 2. 6, 
How he abas'd his Self, 7,8. 

To blecd and die fox you. 
Remember all the Shame and 


Scorn, 
The Vinegar and Gall, Pſ.59.21. 
The gaping Wounds thrd which he pour'd Mat. 27. 
His Blood, his Lite, and All. 


His Verrues, and his Miſcries Cant. $. 
Both numberleſs were found ; 9, &c. 
Sorrows from Earth, from Heaven and Hell, The 33-3 

His innocent Soul ſurround. 
QuiySigoey iy he wheat Meng Alts 3.13, 
14, 15. 
With + _"DINWWE Mat. 26. 
Sins endleſs Weight oppechs'd. 56. 


D 4 the 


4 Hmws fig the Hymagy, 


Gal.34.13- He felr the Curſes of the Law, 
Mat. 27, His Father's Wrath ſuſtain'd, 
46. Endur'd the cruel ſhock of all 
Luke 22. The Powers of Hell unchain'd. 


$3. 

he 1 5, Bur afrer 'all viftotious He 

10. R. Triumph did aſcend, 

2 Tim.4.8 now us Crowns and Thrones, 
Rev.3-21, And Joys ne're ſhall end. 


HymN XXXL 


[As the 25 Pſalm. 
[2 Thou haſt giv'n to us 
Jobn 6. The True and Living Bread, 
32,33, 34+ Thy Body as upon the Croſs, 


The painful Crofs, it bled. 


Mat. 25, Thy Blood's a precious Wine, 

27, 28. The Heart of God it chears ; 
Fudg.g.1z With Heav'nly Sweers, and Joys Divine, 
Rom, 8. It calms our guilry Fears. 


33, 3+ , ; 
A Livitig £ thy Side, 
Foh.19.34 Thy picrc'd Side did imparr, 
P/ſ.22. 14. Through which a vical Juice did ſlide 
Down from thy melting Heart. 


Pſc22.16. This Crimſon Stream, with thoſe 
Thy Hands and Feet did yield, 
Zech.x.1, A Barh for Sinners does compole, 
In which they 're cleans'd and heal'd. R 
Suc 


Hyma 32. Lord's Supper. 41 
P — | F 


Such Blefſi LORD, in Thee, 
If at chy Crofs 


we meer, Mat. 24 
Whar Joys will in thy Kingdom be, 26. 
O how Divinely ſweer | 
| When Thou with Glory cfown'd, Rev.z.21, 
» - # Thy Sainrs on Thrones wilt place; 
And fatiate all thy Gueſts around 
With ch' Viſion of thy Face. 1 7ob.3.2, 
From that bleſt Paradiſe Reva22.3, 
None e're ſhall be exil'd; & 20. 10, 
None by a Serpent's rewpring Voice, 14. * 
Of Joy and Lite beguil'd. 
The Tree of Life ſhall chaſe Rev. 22.2. 
Death thence, and all irs Fears. & 22. 1. 
Rivers of Pleaſure there have place, 
And there are none of Tears. & 21. 4: 
HymN XXXII. 


[As the 100 Pſalm, | 
ET all who love our Saviour's Name, Cart. 1. 


In Songs of Triumph ſpread his Fame 

» Through every Age, and every Place. 
He kindly laid afide his Crown, Phil. 2.5, 
And Robes of awtul Majeſty, 7,8, 
And in a Servant's Form came 
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L — 


7 kk Temas beſmear'd 
Iſa. $3 7+ Thi Hol Land wer ne. 

Mat. 27. By the rude Multicude was jeer'd, 
40—44- Ad by profance Pricfls defovnd,” 


x Cor. 15. Bur dying thus, hp JE the Sting 
$4—5$7- From Death; and riſing 

Job18.14. He triumph'd o're the mighty King 
Heb-2.14, Of Terrors, as a Captive Slave. 


ww mm <0 _— 
From whence he'll come again ro 

Phil. 2. 9, Throughout the World ador'd and a. 

10, 11, By every Tongue, and every Knee. 


Tho Tears, and Blood, and Spirtle, here, 

Clouded, profan'd, ard marr'd his Face, 
Rev.1, 16, The Mid-day Sun is not fo clear, 

Now 'tis adorn'd with every Grace. 


Rev. $, The Heav'nly Hoſts his Beauties praiſc, 
9, &, While, clad in glorious Robes of Lighr, 
Mat.17.2, He darts innumerable Rays 

_— Around, for mortal Eyes too bright. 


Rook, 16. " The ne G2 ov 


vos Nora eek Joan, 
1. Vi w 
af EEC S, 


Hyma 33. Lords Supper. 43 


Hrun XXX1I. 


wondrous things do we behold 1 Tim. 3. 
Ar this Myſterious Board ! 16, 
What copious Marter for a Song Gal. 3. 1, 
"Of Praiſes they afford ! Mat. 26. 
| 30, 


Both giving and receiving Wounds, = Col. 2. 14. 
Bath'd in 


Triumphant Gore. ” 
No Vidtor's Robe ſo rich a Dye Iſa. 63. 1. 
Before did ever ſtain, 
No Champion ſuch a Victory Heb.2.14, 
Before did ever gain. 15. 
"Glory and Strength his Torments add 
To all his mighty Deeds ; Heb.2.10, 


His Body's bruis'd by Men, his Heart 1 Cor. 15. 
Death's cruel Sring doth feel ; 54. 
' Yerwith firm Courage he o're 
Bears up his ing Read, 
A ed Brea Col. 2.14, 
la folema Triumph cread, 19. 


This 
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Ila. 63. 3 
Heb. 10. This Shock out LORD ſuſtain'd Alone, 


12,13,14- But makes us ſhare the Spoils ; 

Mat. 27. He felr his Father's dreadful Frowns, p 
FLA That we might have his Smiles. 
Rom.8.15. 

Ia. 1. 6. To _—_ our Wounds = > Sores 
& $3. $. «d in every 

Gal.3.13. His ed our Tree o Liſe, became 

& 4. 4, $- A Tree of Death to him. 


Rev. 1.18, Bur tho once Dead, He's now Alive, 
And lives for ever-more ; 

2 Tim. 3, Then ler his Saints who in Him live, 

12, His Sacred Name adore. 


Hymn XXXIV, 


[ As the 100 Pſalm. } 
Ip ler us all, who here have ſeen; 
1 Pet. 2.3. 


And taſted too our Saviour's Grace, 
From his bleſs'd Table ro his Croſs, 


In Thought, his weary Footſteps trace. 


Luk.2 Ler's trace Him up to Calvary, 

5 hot Not flag as once his Followers did; 
Mat. 26, Who when they'd at his Table ſupp, 
56. Forſook their ſuffering Lord, and fled 


. Jobn 18.3, Into che Garden firſt he goes, 
Mat. 26, Where Mortal Fears beſet him round ; 
38. Sins Weight bows down his Soul, 
Mark 14. And finks his Body to the Ground. 
I Here 


Hymn 34. Lords Sapper. 


ti 


"== 


Here, proſtrate as he lay, he groans, 

And pours out Prayers with fervenc Cries, 

Till he ſwears Drops of Blood, ro mix Luk22.44 
With Floods that ifſue from his Eyes. Heb. $- 7+ 


Yer are his Sorrows bur begun; Mat. 26. 


one Diſciple he's «d, 48. 
| tw Him with SES. Ver.6g,&c 
The reſt all run, like Shegp afraid. Ver. 31,55 


Falſly accus'd, he's doom'd to die ; Ver.$9,60 
Loaded with Blaſphemy and Scorn, Ver. 66, 


He's rudely buffered and bound, 67, 68. 
His Sacred Fleſh with Scourges torn. wy on. 
er. 26, 


His Temples wear a Wreath of Thorns, 


- His Reverend Face is ſpic upon, Ver. 29. 


His weary Shoulders bear a Croſs, John 19. 
And afterward he's nail'd thereon. 17, 18. 


Berween ewo Thieves he lingring dies, Mat. 27. 
While thouſand Torrures on Him meer; 38. 

His Heart's difloly'd within, his Blood Pſal. 22. 
Flows our in Screams from Hands and Feet. 14,1 5,16. 


Theſe Screams, join'd with thar ocher Flood John 19. 


' That guſh'd our from his wounded Side, 


Do make a Sovereign wherein Zech.n 2.1. 
The Leprous Soul 1s ty'd. 


Hyun 
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Hymn XXXVY, 


«1.6 NIPIneng they our LORD has choſe 
"; +H his bleſt Courrs ro dwell ; 
His Praiſes ſtill their Thoughts employ, 
Pſal. 29.9. Their Tongues his Glory tell. 


Pſal.2 There He hisovelineſs makes known 
7 "* , To all who love his Name, 
28. 5. 15 £9 a glarious Crown, 
And beauncous Diadem. 


P/jal.23.4. Wirh a Celeſtial there 

His Table's richly ſpread : 
Luke 22, The Wine's the Tinfure of his Veins, 
19, 20. His Body is the Bread. 


Car. 5. 1. To this bleſt Treat he calls his Friends, 
Pſal.23.5, And bids 'em feaſt thereon ; 

Mat. 22. Pours fragrant Oil upon their Heats, 
I, 12. Gives Robes to every one. 


Bets 2 \_ ;— ————w—_ 
$1.17. emple proves ; 
: For humble Souls are his Delight, 


And He dwells where he loves. 


Ys 


Hymn 36. Lord's Sapper. 47 


And will the High and One Iſa.$7. 1% 
Vouchſate ro dwell with ? 
Ope” then Eternal Doors, and let Pal. 24. 
The King of Glory in. - 7, &c. 
This Entertainmenr, LORD, of Thine, 1 Pet. 1. 
' So generous and free, 18, 19. 
Coſt many a Pang, and many a Groan, 
And many a Wound to Thee. 
Ecernal Praiſe to thy Great Name, Revel. $. 
By all the Hoſt of Heaven, 9, Kc. 
By every Nation, every Tongue, 
And every Heart be given. 
Hymn XXXVI. 


[ As the 100 Pſalm.} 


Wi mighry Conqueror do we ſee, 
Whoſe Garments are beſmear'd Iſa. 63. 1. 


(with Blood, 
Whoſe rich Apparel ſeems to be 
All cia&tur'd in a Crimſon Flood ? 


Like one who has the Winepreſs trod, Ver. 
Whoſe Clothes the Grape has purpl'd o're? "_ 
Ah! 'ris the Blefied Son of God, Iſe. $3 % 
All full of Wounds, all ſtain'd with Gore. 


6 ID ON indeed, 

conquers by receiving Blows ; 

_ Wounds, firſt Himſelf does bleed ; Heb.2. 14, 
by his Death ſubdues his Foes. __ 


by Ru. 
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He treads 'em down, thoall Alone, 
Ia. 63. 3- And with their Blood his Veſture's ſtain'd, 

Bur firſt is all bach'd in his own, 

His own by many a Wound isdrain'd. 


Col. 2. 15, His Blood Hell's ſubtile Powers confounds, 
To them a Mortal Liquor proves, 
Lake 10, Bur is a Balm to heal our Wounds, 
__ A Wine to chear the Souls he loves. 


£81934 The Veſſels that contain'd this Jaice, 

30. 25. A peer end enter IG ionnehy 
And while his Fleſh they wound and bruiſe, 

P/.59.20. His Heart was broken with 


Iſa. $3- $- Butbruis'd, and broke, and mangled thus, 
This Sacrifice our Pardon gain'd ; 
Mat. 25, And thus prepar'd, is Food to us, 
| 26, 27. * By which welive, and are ſuſtain'd. 


| Pſ.78.24- Thrice happy they, whoſe Tents around 
ts Such Heavenly Bleſſings ſtill are ſpread ! 

| 6. Whoſe Cup is with Salvation-crown'd, 
31, 32,33- Their Board with True and Living Bread ! 


_ Rom1,g$.20. Praiſe him whoſe Mercies know no end, 
2 Chron. Bur to a vaſter Sum ariſe | 
| - $8. 9. Than Sins themſelves; for theſe extend 
| P/.108.4. To Heaven, bur thoſe above the Skies. 
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Hymn XXXVIL 


[As the 100 Pſalm.) 
Thers may tell of tamous things 
Done by their Heroes and their Kings ; . 
The LORD we ſerve, them all exceeds Rom, « 
For mighty Sufferings, mighty Deeds. 7, & 


The Torments he has undergone, 1 Pet. 1. 
The Glorious Vitt'ries he has won, 12, , 
Armies of wondring Angels cauſe Kev. 8. 
To fill the Heavens with loud Applauſe. 12 1, 12, 
Deep in our Breaſts let us record 1 Cor. 11. 
The Story of our Dying LORD : 24,25, 26, 
As we his kind Memorials view, Mat. 26, 
Our Wonder, and our Songs renew. 30. 


From Heav'n the Lord of Glory came, ; Jam. 2. 1. 
On Earth to bear Reproach and Shame ; Iſa. $0. 6. 


The Son of God his Face did cloud Fohn 1.14. 
Under a mortal Body's Shrowd. 

Rev.1c.46 
The King of Kings a Crown adorns, Iſa. 6. 3. 


Inſtead of yu all fer wich Thorns : compared 
He whom the AngeS pen prais d and diſt ,Vith John 


Is made the 's Scorn and } 12. 41. 

The Meek, the 7uſt,: and Holy One Mat.21.t. 

Under the Weight of Sirf did groan. Atts 3-14, . 

The Prince of Life would learn to die, 15. 

And be as Low as he was High. o"_ 2.6, 
7 


E 


—  — —— 
Hymns, &c. Hymn 37. 


1 Tim. 4.3. Me that diſtribures Crowns and Thrones, 
Rev.3-21. Hangs ona Tree, and bleeds, and groans : 
Ai.10.39 He on a Croſs refigns his Breath, 
Kev.1.18. Who keeps the Keys of Hell and Death, 


'Twas thus, becauſe he'd have it fo, 
Jo#b.10.11 That we his Wondrous Love might know : 
Mat. 25. To reſcue us, he was berray'd; 
48,49,50. To make us free, a Pris'ner made. 


Pſ.22.15. T' exalt us, in the Duſt did rolk; 

1a.43-4,5 And broken was, to make us whole : 
To give us Pleaſure, felt our Pain ; 

Kom.$5.23 And dy'd, that we might Life obrain. 


1 Cor. 15. Thus Sin, Death, and the Powers of Hell, 
$4—57-. Conquer'd, difarm'd, and wounded fell. 
Col. 2. 15. He mounted then his Throne above, 
Eph. 4. 8. And conquers Sinners by his Love. 
2 C0r.5.20 
LORD, fince our Pardon, and our Bliſs, 
1 Cor.6.20 Were bought ar ſuch a Price as this ; 
: Cor. 7. As Thouarr ours, we 're Thine alone ; 
22, 23- Thine will we be, and nor our own. 


2 


The more difficult Words explained. 


, that which is repreſented 
I 4 by a Type or Figure, 
aſſume, -— receive. 
attract, draw. 
commemorate, bring to remembrance. 

, —— bewail. 


exPpiate, —— SatisfaSion for. 
F wench 


quench, 
— 
Hero, a Man of a noble Spirit. 
. imbibe, — drink ap. 

infernal, —— bel 

/ Myſtick, wo ſecret, or obſcure. 


SY Odor, ——— ſweet Smell. 


—— fits as C bief. 
proſtrate, — with the Face to the Ground, 
revere, -=-— reſpet# or Yeverence. 
ſatiate, —— ſatisfy. 
Splendor, — Brightneſs. 


vital, _n—— ing. 


FINIS. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


ARS to the Young : or the 

Reaſonableneſs agd Advan- 
tages of an"Early Converſion to 
God demonſtrated, in three Ser- 
mons on Eccleſ. 12. 1, 

The Groans of a Saint under 
the Burden of a Mortal Body. A 
Funeral Sermon on 2 Cor, 5. 4- 
Both by Foſ. Stennett. 

The Aft of Memory. A Trea- 
tiſe uſeful for ſuch as are to ſpeak 
in publick, By AMariw D' Aſſig- 
»y, B. D. 

All fold by Andrew Bell. 


